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THE "following Trifle is is not a Tranila- 4 
tion from the F rench, nor any other Lan- 


guage l have an excluſive Tight to all 


nnn 


— ” 7 1 * * 2 
s £ 3 . 9 = 1 A 
ol 4 4.4.4.3 , 3 ' 4 £3 . 4 » + 


I am far front etileavwhein to vitiate 


the taſte of the Town, and over. run the 


Stage with Romance, and Legends but 
Engliſh Children, both old and young, 


are atſappointed without a Pantomime, at 
Chriſtmas ;—and, a Pantomime not being 
forth-coming, in Drury-Lane, I was pre- 
vail'd upon to make out the ſubſequent 


Sketch, expreſsly for that ſeaſon, to ſup- 


ply the place of Harlequinade Acci- 
dents, however, retarded it's repreſenta- 
tion, a STR beyond it it's intended A 


- * a= 
* gf ; : 8 * 5 — 
6 . | ' 3 I L : $5 , 12 
- 4 - CAS * * = mY 
* _ * 
1 ” 3 6 . ; N 3 
* * „ 4 * N o 8 ” D 3 4.3 : BY 
* ” Ws 4 
” . 
2323 AE. ER * * 
2 * 


1 
N 


- 


1 
I fee! nothing upon my conſcience in 
having ſubſtituted a Blue Beard for a 
Black Face.—I have not attempted to 
make Magick ck uſurp p that ſpace of the Eve- 
ning's.. Entertainment much better occu- 


£1 T0 I 


Pied by Dramas c of inſtruction, and pro- 
babilliy, - I have kept my Enchantment 


1 


die limits where rational minds. 
without pedantry, have not only long to- 
derated at, but have found pleaſure in un- 


1 


bending with i it, after they have been more 
Johdly angaged. In ſhort my. Syllabyb does 


4411 


nat. make it it's appearance, until the ſubſtan- 
tial part. of the repaſh is over, —T am care- 
less, therefore, of thoſe ſapient Gentle; 


men, . who, in the words of Grelſet. 


. 


F KIT 13 js: 1 


"= Forth Teur "petite Fentenice” s 1 
. Sur la TIme, Shur les Auteurs,” 


1 — nf | : : 
& Avec autant de Gonnaifiante” SI 
4 1 3 
jor * Qui un + avenugle ena es couleurs. oy 


9 3 0 * 2 471 
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But, I 5 tell ſuch aden that I 


have done ſome good.—l have given an 
| SP 


v 
opportunity to Mr. KEIL y of ſully eſta- 
bliſhing his reputation, as a Muſical Com- 
poſer, with a Publick, whoſe favour he | 
has long, and deſervedly experienced as 
a Singer. Crowded audiences have teſti. | 
fed the moſt ſtrong, and decided appro- 
bation of his original Muſick, in Blue- 
Beard; and amply applauded his wet 
and . ing in Selection. : 


51 


Dully as che matter of fact may be tas 
td. I feel gratified in relating this Truiſm 
of a worthy and induftrious man. 


$ Add to this, I have brought forward 
Young Greenwood (a Scene-Painter of Nine- 
teen !) to ſhew Deg, and Execution of 
uncommon promiſe :— wi 


And Johnſtone, a claſrical Machiniſt, (a 
rara avis, alas! in Theatres) has added 
another wreath. to his well-carn'd laurels. 
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1 obe made the Dialogue and Songs 


(uch as they are) ſubſervient to the 


above · mention d Artiſts :—and, no men, 


5 farely, ever made WR uſe a vehicle. 


BD have os. now, to Ps that I 888 
thank the Performers for the kind, and 
zealous exertions, of their well-known ta- 


lents : and that it would be as ungrateful 


as impudent to deny that I took the out- 
line of my Story from the works of the ce- 
lebrated Mrs. Goos :—at whoſe feet with 
all due deference beg to lay my preſent 


- weighty labour; and I do hereby inſcribe 


to her the Grand Dramatick Romance of 


B lue- Beard. 


GEORGE COLMAN, the 1 


Piccadilſy, Feb. 2, 1798. 
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DRAMAT'TS PERSONA. 


Abomelique, (Blue Beard) Mr. PALMER, 


, a TRL 


Selim, - © + * » 
Shacabac, 3 
iſ, Spahi, © © » 


37 Save, . - » 
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Fatima 
T 


— is 


«hh %%% „ „„ „ „ # 
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Mr, SusTT, 

Mr. KELLY, 

Mr. Bax NISsTER, Jus. 
Mr. Dicxum, 

Mr. SepGwicx, 

Mr. Warakx, 


Mr. BanNnisSTER, 
Mr. TxUEMAN, 


Mr, HottingsworkT#' 


Mr. WZB, 


Mr, Mavppocks, 


Mrs, Cxovcn, 
Miss De Ca ur, 
Mrs. Braxp, 


SCENE---Turkity, 


BLUE- -BEARD; 


FEMALE CURIOSITY! | 


ACTI. 


SCENE I. 
| 4 2 u Vi Hage—A Romantick, Mountainous Coun- 
1 en = | 
Skin : 16 4 covered anke FaTiMa's Window, to 2 
4 6 Laney of Silken Ropes is faſtened. 

1955 Dawn. 


DUET=—SL1M AND F ATIMA. 


"SLIM. 


5 ken glimmers o'er the Steep: _ 
Fatima! Fatima! wakeſt thou, dear? 


- -Grey-eyed Morn begins to peep — 
Fatima! Fatima! Selim's here! . 
Here are true · love's cords attaching e 


„ 


To your window. —Liſt! Liſt !. 1 

atina opens the Window.) Ie 
Fati. Deareſt Selim P've been watching ; + | 
6 cm. 


a 


, 


* * 


=: & BLUE BEARD. 


Sel. Down, Down, Down, Down, Down ! „ 

Down the Ladder gently trip; 
Pit a pat, pit a pat, — haſte thee, dear 
Fan. O! Pm fure my foot will flip! 5 
(With one foot cut of the Window.) 
Sel. Fatima !--- | 
Fati. Well Selim ?--- * 
Sel. Do not fear! 


(She gets upon the Ladder---they keep time in finging to ber fteps as ſhe 


dejeends, towtras the end of the loft line ſpe reaches the ground and 


they embrace. 


Both. Pit a pat, pit a pat, Pit a pat, | OE 


Pit a pat, pit a pat---Pat, Pat, Pat. 


(ds they embrace, Ibrahim puts his head out, from the door of thelouſe. ) 


Ibra. Ah, I raitreſs Have I caught you! ( comes 
forward) Attempt to run away with a Man ?—and, not 


only with a man, but a Trooper One of the Spahis. 
 —Wicked Fatima — Much as Mahomet's brood 


maſt have increaſed, there isn't one turtle in all our 
Prophet's pigeon-houſe, that would'nt be ready to 


Pick at you. er and repent! ( puſbes ber iuto 


the Beuſe.) 
Cel. Hear me Ibrabim! | 
$ 2. 1 won't hear you, as I'm a Moſfulman! 
el. Credit me to ſuppoſe that — 
Era. I won't credit any thing, as I'm a True 
Belicver ! | 
Cel. Did not you 8 her to me in marriage ? ? 
Tbra. Um*—Why, I did * ſomething * 
getting Licence from the Cadi. he A 
Sel. And, what has made you "RY your word? 2 
Ire A better Bridegroom for my 3 
3, Wide + dee than 1? A 


| | | A * » 
&> 


«\| 


* 


BLUE and £4 hCG A. 
Bra. He's richer, —You have mou e 


be” s a Baſhaw, with Three Tails.” 


_ Sel. Does that make him more Heſervingſs 

Ira. To be ſure it does, all the world over. 
Throw Riches and Power into the ſcale, and ſimple 
Merit ſoon kicks the beam. No to cut the matter 
ſhort. You're a very pretty Trooper; fo troop off: 


for Abomelique—the great Abomelique, comes, 


this day, to carry my daughter to . 1 


Caſtle, and eſpouſe her. 


Sel. Abomelique he pa. of al the " paigh- | 


bouring country. 


Ihra, Yes—he's by far che beſt of al he "right 
bouring country. 


Sel, Who deals, as all cane declare, in 
and magic. 

Ira. Aye To can't * of 1 as 000 do of 
many great folks, that he's no Conjuro. 


Sel. And you think this man calculaed 'to ok. 


a good huſband to Fatima ? 1 
JJ | DSS: 2”. 
Sel. Better than! ??? 1 
bra. . TE 5 _ 

Sel, And you now look upon me with contempt? 
Ira. * do, * 1 N - of 


Mecca! 


Sel. Now, by my injuries old man 1 1 curb 


my juſt teſentment :—You are the Father of my 


\ 


Fatima ; but for my Rival 


- 


* * able enough to maintain ki? dan . 2 
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= "OY | | . BLUE BEARD. . 
Sel. Oh! he ſhall- rue the day when, ſerpent-like 
be: ſtung me. Yes, Abomelique 1—Spire of thy 


wealth and power, thy, myſtick . ſpells, and helliſh 
incantations, —a Soldiers vengeance ſhall | "oh 
thee, 51 : bs 35 7 MET ; : Ty 4 8 
a QUARTET 1 0. 1 
. en bes, 
_. Sel. Ruthleſs Tyrant! SEE ow STRESS 


- Thou ſoon ſhalt fall a hats corſe, 1 
Who now would'ſt tear my love from 1 me. 
Via. How ptettily, now, be rails! © * | 
a But tisn't ſo eaſily done as faid © 9 5 
To ſmite a Baſhaw, and cutoff the Head * „„ ATION 
| Of a Man who has got three Tails. | It. rn 


(eins and Irene come from the- Houfe, af lon Vbrabim.), 


Fati. & Ire. Turn, turn, my Father! turn thee bücher! 
Is A Daughter would thy pity move! 
Br. Why doom the opening Roſe to wit her? 


' Both. Why blight the early bud of . IS / | 
oe 5 
' Sel. I O! how trying O! how vexing «6 
Fati. Are the fears * Fathers | 1 225 A 
Daughters 3 
How diſtreſing! How ue „„ 
e Are the cares that wait on Love? Bak 3 
= - 7 % p 
. | era. El not hear thee! © RIDE 
E- Fee. & Fati. Can you now our ſuit refaſe *:] 1 
Cheer me! You alone can Cheer ert 15 
1 Tia wretched daughter ſyes. Ed + gt 4 
ra. Tis a filly daughter ſues. 9 e ear 
A. O! how tying! Oh! how vexig? ke. * 82 
= - 0 
P ; | 
P | „„ | 8 
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BLUE BEARD. * | 5 


Ire. Dear! how can you think of W 
Siſter to this Baſhaw? _ 

ia. And pray, good nite Irene, wich all os 
| Lubraiſion of a dutiful Father, may I crave to koow 
your objeQtians ? 
Tee. Why in the firſt place, then, F ather, he has 

a Blue Beard, 

ra. And who, i in the. name of all the Devils, 
made you a judge of Beard??? _ 45 

Ire. Well, I do chink it was ſent as a „ 
to him, on account of all his unfortunate wives. 

Lora. Ha l now, under favour, I do think that a 
man's wives are puniſhment enough, in themſelves. 
Praiſed be the wholeſome Law of Mahomet "I ; 
ſtinted a Turk to only four at a time! 

Ire. The Baſhaw had never more than one . 

time and tis whiſpered that he beheaded the poor 
ſouls one after another :— for in ſpite of . N 
there's no preventing talking. 

Ibra. That's true, indeed ;—and, if cutting off 


women's heads won't prevent talking, I know of no 
method likely to proſper — But, I Il make You ſi: 


lent, Miſtreſs, depend on't.—No more of chis prate! 
Ire. I have done, F ather ! 3 

Dera. Prepare to take up your abode. vid your 

_ Siſter, at the Caſtle, _ 5 

. O, 1 am very, very __ Ts am obe with er 

Are not you, Fatima? 

Fati. I am indeed, Irene. A Lana Siſter's pre- 


evee will be a conſolation to me, in my miſeries. 
8 4 5 8 | | * Ibra. F 


* ag vm 


s e BLUE BEARD. 


Ihre. Perhaps 1 may contrive to go 1 77 you, 
too. If I could bring it about, 1 ſhould dwell there 
in all the reſpect due to a relation of the mighty. 
Abomelique. Let me once get footing in Old 
| Three-Tails Caſtle, and I'll tickle up the Slaves for 
a great man's Father-in-Law, I'll warrant me !— 
Hark !—T hear him on the march over the mount- 
ain :—and here are all our neighbours, pouring out of, 
their houſes, ro fee the proceſſion. po 


The Ss un riſes gradually wal March i is 88 at a enn 
. diftance.—ABOMELIQUE, and @ magnificent train, ap- 
Pear, at the top of the Mountain. They deſcend through 
a winding path. Sometimes they are loſt to the fight, 
is mark ihe irregularities of the raad. The Muſick. 

. grows ſtronger as they approach.—At length, Ano- 

_ MELIQUE'S ſrain range themſelves on each fide of the © 
Stage, and ſing the Chorus, as be marcbes down 
through their ra nks,—T; he fa, come Sh their . 
1 1 3 


© > GRAND CHORUS. 


Mark his approach with Thunder! Strike on the wembling | 
; | Spheres! ö | 

With martial craſh, ö . 
The Cymbals claſh; ' © © = 8 ; 

*Tis the Baſhaw appears 

War in his eye-ball pliſtens ! Slave of his bp 1s 1 wy” 
Our Life, and Death NS 
_ Hang on his breath :--- 

2 Hail to the ates Baſhaw ! | 


TIS > 4 


5 
* * 
"3 * 
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BLUE BEARD. | N 


om. Now, Ibrahim ;—1 come to claim my 
Bride, —the lovely Fatima. To take this village 
roſe from the obſcure and lowly ſhade, and place her 
in a warmer ſoil ; where the full Sun of Wealth ſhall 
ſhine upon her, and add a richer mo to mw ſweet 
bluſh of beauty. _ 
ra. Moſt puiſſant Baſhaw —1 am proud chat 
any twig of mine is thought worthy of a place in your 
Shrubbery.— Irene, as you deſired, ſhall go with Fa- 
tima, as companion. For myſelf, mighty Sir, I am 
a tough Stick, ſomewhat dry, and a little too old, 
perhaps, to be moved: — but, to ſay the truth, ſince 
you are going to take off my ſuckers, if I were to 
be tranſplanted along with them, I think I ſhould 
thrive. 
Abom. It ſhall be order'd fo. | 
Abra. Shall it !—Then, if 1 don't make ſhift to 
flouriſh, cut me down, and make fire-wood of me. 
Abom. Be ſatisfied—you fhall , along with vs 
There ſhall not be one countenance on which my 
power, | and this dav's feſtival, does not iT a 
ſmile. | * 
Sel. That's falſe, by Mahomet ! 
Abom. How now !—Who dares utter that? | 
bra. Huſh !—(Stopping Selims mouth). He's no- 
body—Ovly a poor mad Trooper.—You may know . 
he's a Trooper, by his Te —Beneath- your 
mighty notice, > ge 
Abom. W hat prompts 3 to this boldneſs ? 2057 
Seal. Injury Vou have baſely wronged me. 


Aw 
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$ BLUE BEARD. 1 f 


bom. Rath fool know * power and reſpe 
it. 

Sel. When Power is  reſpeated, f it's "bas muſt be 

- Juſtice. Tis then an edifice that gives the hum- 
dle ſhelter and they reverence it But, tis a hated | 
allow fabrick, that rears itſelf upon oppreſſion _ 
tte breath of the Mlcontented ſwells into a gale 
around it, till it totters. 
- YFtbom, Speak —how are you aggrieved ? 
' Pats. Let me inform him. 

ra. O, plague !—Hold your tongue tA wo- 
. always makes bad worſe. 

Aom. Proceed, ſweet Fatima“ 

Futi. 1 was poor, and happy; — for my vices 
were lowly as my ſtate. Content and Peace dwelt 
nn our Cottage; not were theſe ſmiling inmates 
ruffled, when Love ſtole in, and found a ſhelter in my 
boſom. My Father placed my hand in this young 
Soldier's, and taught me that our fortunes ſoon 
mould be united. —Poor Selim's foul ſpoke in his 
eves, and mine replied, (for true love's eyes are 
eloquent) that, through my life, I wiſhed no other 
protector than a brave youth, whoſe lot, being hum- 
ble like my own, the more endeared him to me. 
Our hopes and joys were ripening daily: You 
* and all are blighted ! (Valli in Selim arms.) ; 

Aon. Tear them afunder, ene and by 
a Slave that- 4 


Gru n n daun IAzoutuggs 3 : 


| oe ow ents. 
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BUUE BEARD," 8 
Thou art beneath my notice. Vou, Fatima, muſt 


to the Caſtle.— Frepare the Palanquin! (0 the A. 


tendants) We are advanced too 255 . can- ö 
not now recede. 4 


(4 Magnificent Pulenquin is brought in, drawn ” Black | 
Slaves.) 
GRAND CHORUS. 1 
; hee, 357 i XY ; 
See us the Bride attending 1 1e 
Echo ſhall now the chaunt prolong, 


Torn with a luſty Turkiſh Song, 
While the Star of the World is aſcending. 


| (AnounL1IQUE lads FaTiMA towards the Palanquin * 
Hark to the Drum! „ : . 
Come, Comrades, Come)?! 5 LE 
Time will not brook delaying. —— 9 
(Arent 1b firas FATIMA into-the Palanquin, auho preg) 
See ſhe reſiſts her Struggles n 25 


| Sel. & Fat. 0 give me 4 As ſon » whom I dete! 


; "Anne draws his fabre---all the SLAVES dra. 
Sabres are gleaming round the throat | 
ES. Beauty diſobeying. 8 i 
[Exeunt, i ATIMA.IRENEzs futedruith er inthe Palanuig | 


ge NS 

A Hall in Abomelique's Caſtle. — 
. Enter Beba, (with a Guittar.) 6 
Beda. Where can he be loitering ſo long Why, 


* 


Shacabac Poor melancholy fool! he's in ſome dar 
corner of the — 3 and ſighing as 


uſual 


- 


= Fn Beds You a are = chief Ce. 6 
= you with more employment chan all che other laves 


10 BLUE BEARD. 


uſusl— This is the hour he ſhould come to take bis 
daily leſſon with me on the Guittar. Muſick is the 
only thing] that makes him merry. as ShaCa- 
bac ! Tr 


* 


Enter Snacanac, (with a Guitar.) i 


Sec. Here Fam, Beda 

Beda. Why, where have you been, all dis _ 
Shacabac ? 

Sbac. Getting all in readineſs for the Baſhaw' s re- 
turn, with his intended Bride.—They ſay ſhe's very 
handſome.—Poor foul !—]I pity her. (half aide? 
Beda. Pity a woman becauſe ſhe is handſome 1— 
Pray, then, keep out of my way, ing I don't es to 


be pitied. 


Shac. Did I tay, Piry.2—Oh —ͤ—1 ade intend 


that—Heigho !— 
Beda. Now ah can you be Gebing — * 


Sbac. That wasn't ſighing.—I'm uke our old 2 


blind camel. —a little ſhort winded, that's all. 


Beda. I'm ſure,” Shacabac, you ought to be the 
happieſt. creature in the Caſlle.—The Baſhaw loads. . 


you with his favours. _ 
| Shac. 0, yy heavily indeed I don” t. diſpute 


a % 4 
| 5 : ; 
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BLUE BEARD. 11 


Sbac. Works me like a emule; it would be un 


grateful to deny it. | 

Beda. And every body chinker that he truſts you 
with all his ſecrets. | 

Shac. ( Alarmed) No o they think that? 

Beda. Yes; and, to ſay truth, you keep them 
lack'd up as clole—— _—__ 

Sbac. (farting) Lock'd up 3 l—why, you— 
where ſhould I keep them lock'd up ? 
Beda. In your breaſt, to be ſure. 

Sbac. Oh !—Yes—yes :—Thar is if he truſts me 
with any: — but to think that a Baſhaw would tell 
his ſecrets to a ſlave {—nonſenſe | 

Beda. Nay, it isn't for nothing he takes you to 
ralk with him, in private, in the Blue Chamber. 


Shac. 0 very earneſtly Don't mention that, Be- 


da Never mention the Blue Chamber again 


Beda. Why, what harm is there in the Blue 


Chamber ? | 
|  Shac, None in the world: 0 you He" Im 


full of melancholy fancies :—and I never go into DP 


that Blue Chamber that I don't feel as s if 1 were tor- 
mented with Devils. 

Beda. Mercy What Devils, e 

Sbac. (recovering him/elf,& ſmiling) Only Blue Devils 


Beda! Nothing more. Come—Hang Sorrow! 


Let's ſtrike up a tune, on the Guittar. 


zimes, 


Beda. Aye, chat makes you metry, at the worlt of N 


. 1 Sbac. 


12 BLUE” BEARD. 
wy That it does, Bedas:; 4:1 "eds N 


3 «|. / * N A 
HS  Sbaeahac and Balu. av" 


4 


Rana. .* een E321 4 us 
* Beda This, . when 1 melancholy Sow: | 
On tulking heart-ſinking ſoon can Ave N 
; ANN tne 
tr When hearing ſounds cheering, ah ure and Jolly 
| grow . 


Cn do you, while to you, Wee 1 hed. | 
ink, tinka, tinka, tink---the ſweet Guittar ſhall cheer 


| you > 
= ©" Clink, clinka, clinks, bs gaily deter E! . 
; Sac. . aches we 
Tink, ls: . SEEK pleaſure. tis to > hear you, 
*While, neatly, you 1 ſweetly: touch the fring! 
$7"; , e 11 5 ts Cu 93 7 WY 3 + 5 25 
| =P ink, tinka, ac. „ 
mY 201 70 4905 3 ga 3604 ee Anh 


once fighing, fick, dying, Sorrow hanging over Me, 
Faint, weary, fad; dreary, on the ground I ly) 
There n Wg groaning, ___ * diſcover me--- | 
J namens? 1 
RED PN OP Care te inn 10 play. 
Tink, tinka, tinka, cr a wertet alle. 


12 nk, inks, clinka, duk. o gail did Ling * 
55 Snac. * 
is 1 14 O19 kd 


f Tink, tinka, rinks, tink, wrt planſars e to hear % 
While, neatly; You ſweetly, ſweetly touth's the ä 


Ba x 


M * 9 * , * | a 
3 Tiak, tinka, — e 
. LO # 4 p * a 
- Rem 3 . 3 z 


8 
| 
3 


5 


| ( A Hern is 1 with 
"Shae. Hark !—the Horn ſounds at Fa, © 


Gate. The Baſhaw is return'd. 


Beda. And brings his Bride with him. 1 1 to 


fee her! I muſt join the reſt of the ſlaves preſently. 
Tou know, Shacabac, we are all to kneel, ae, cry 
May ſhe live long and happy!“ | 


$hac. Heaven ſend” ſhe may = = Huſh ! The Ba- 


ſhaw ! 


"A C * 


Enter Anounurays. 2 


Abom. Oh, you are here. 1 
Shac. To obey your pleaſure. Your Slave hum. 


bly truſts that, in preparing for our new Miſtreſs, 


nothing has been negle&ted. _ 
Abom. I commend your. care; and, wh Js et lovely 


Fatima is inſpecting her apartments, I nnn, 
ment for you. You muſt attend me. 


10 


Shac. Whither, mighty Sir? 
Abom. To the Blue Chamber. 
Sbac. The Blue Cha Arcs the Guittar) 
Abom. What ails the driveller ? bes 
Shac. No -N thing nei b tenibls 


ſound ſets me a ſhivering; !. td "_ f 


Abom. What ſay you? ß 

$hec.” I ſay the Guitar fell to the ground, and 1 
was afraid of it's ſhivering. 

_ Altend me. 


Sac . 


ne > * 1 
2 * n n l — EI IC 
0 # l 


* 


1 


* E E BEARD, 


Shac, I follow. 


(Exit e lend by Shacabac.) 


| Beds. Poor Shacabac ! what can be the matter 


with him !—Perhaps he has been croſſed in Love 
and, now I think of it, he muſt have a miſtreſs ſome 
where—or he never would be ſo often alone with me 


without ſaying one tender thing to me Ah, Love, 
Love —I never ſhall forget my poor, dear, loſt 


S ON G. 


His ſparkling eyes were dark as jet; 


Chiea, Chica, Chica, Cho. 


Can I my comely Turk forget ?--- SW 


Oh! never, never, never, no! 


Did he not watch till Night did fall. | 


* 


And fail in ſilence on the Sea; 


Did he not climb our ſea-girt wall, : EE Lak 5 


To talk ſo lovingly tome? ]ĩ?ĩ 


ET. O! his ſparkling eyes, &c. VVV 


His Lips were of the coral hu e. 
Hs Teeth of tyory ſo-whites- /. ,_ 


/ But he was hurried from my view, * 


Who gave to me ſo much delight! 2 DE 3 
And, why ſhould tender Lovers part!' 


And why ſhould Fathers cruel be! 


Why bid me baniſh from my heart 
A heart ſo full of Love for me! „„ OS 


SCENE 


Sur BEARD. - 15 5 
SckNxE III. * 
A Blue Apartment* | 55 
4 ab Stair- 13 on one Ade. —A Large door in the : 
middle of the Flat. — Over the door, a Pitture of. 
| Abomelique, kneeling in amorous ſupphication to 4 
beautiful woman, —Other Pictures, and Devices, on 
Subjefts of Love, decorate the Apartment. 
ABOMELIQUE and SHACABAC deſcend the Stair. 


(SHacaBac in apparent terror.) 
Abom. You know my purpoſe. 
Shac. I gueſs it. | 
' Abom. Why do you tremble? - 
Sbac. The air of this Apartment chills me 
and the buſineſs we are going upon isn't the beſt to | 
inſpire courage. | 
 Abom. Fool !—When this myſterious Portal ſhall 
be open d. u hat haſt thou to dread ? | : 
Shac. Oh, nothing at all. The inhabitants of the 
inner apartment might terrify a man of tender 
nerves ; but hat are they to me? Only a few fly- : 
ing Phantoms, ſheeted Spectres, ſkipping: Skeletons, 
and grinning Ghoſts at their gambols :—and as to 
thoſe who had once the honour to be your wives. 
poor ſouls !—they are harmleſs enough, now, what-- 
ever they might have been formerly. 
Abom. Twas to prevent the harm with whjchs- | 
| their 
* The Dialogue of this Scene has andergone ſome alteration, 


funce it was firſt. repreſented : by which means the Blue Apart - 
ment is not ſhewn till the Second AR. The Author, howevery | 


refers printing it as it was originally written. 


* 


* 


16 : BLUE BEARD. 
their conduct threaten'd me, that they have ſuffer'd. 
Their crimes were on their heads. 
Sbac. Then their Crimes were as cleanly taken off 
their ſhoulders as Scymetar could carry them. 
That Curioſity ſhould coſt ſo much !—If all women 
were to forfeit their heads for being inquiſitive, what 
a number of ſweet, pretty, female ces. we ſhould 
loſe in the world! | 
om. Such puniſhment might outrun even Tor- 
kiſh Juſtice—bur in me, tis prudence ; Self pre- 
ſervation.—You are not ignorant of the prediction. . 
Sbac. That it is your fate ro marry, and your Life 
will be endangered by the Curioſity of the woman 
x you eſpouſe. - LN Re 
6 Thou haſt the . Dare not to breathe : 
it or 
ae Don't DE ſo terrible 8 if you 
ſcare away my ſenſes, who knows but the ſeeret Ty 
pop out along with them. 
- Ahom. Well, I know thou dareſt not utter it. The: 
myſtick ceremonies, in which, from mere neceſſity, 
I have employ'd thee—chou weak and unapt agent 
bear in them a ſupernatural force, fettering thy ton- 
gue in ſilence. ( gives him a Key decorated with yy” 
Take the Key: apply it to the door. 
S$hac. Yes, I—but I was always from a bly, the” 3 
mereſt bungler at a Lock that—— . 
Alem. Daitard !—Thou know'it how readily all 
open. | 


Shae, But muſt lonee n more open it to- 
er | how, | 


- 4's 


5 4 


at * * 1 
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Abom. Be « freed This Taliſman muſt, ere my 
marriage rites are ſolemnized, be placed within the 
Tom bot thoſe whoſe raſhneſs has laid them. cold 
beneath the i icy hand of Death. b = 
© $hac. Mercy on us !—I know not he the i icy hand 
of Death: —Bur if Fear would do me the favour to 
keep his chilly paws off me, I ſhould be much war- 
mer than I am at preſent. | 
 - Abom. No dallying. 
Sbac. I obey.—; 
SHACABAC puts the Key into the Lock; the Door in- 
flantly fins, with a tremendous craſh : and the Blue 
Chamber appears freaked with vivid fireams of 
Blood. The figures in the Picture, over the door, 
change their poſition, and ABOMELIQU= 4s repreſented 
n the action of beheading the Beauty he was, before, 
ſupplicating. The Piftures, and Devices, of Love, 
change to ſubjefts of Horror and Death. The inte- 
rior apartment 7 which the Jinking of the door diſco- 
vers, exhilggs various Tombs, in a fſepulchral build- 
ing in the nidſ of which ghaſtly and ſupernaturs! 
forme are ſeen, ;—ſome in motion, ſome fx d u the 
centre, is 4 large Skeleton ſeated on a tomb, "(with 
a Dart in his hand) and, over his head, in charaBters 
, Blood, is written © 
: 18 THE PUNISHMENT OF CURIOSITY.” 5 
- bem. Thou ſeeſt yon fleſhleſs form. 
| (pointing to the Skeleton.) . 
Sar. O, yes —and my own fleſh crawls wheti« 
ever 1 logk upon him. (giving Abomelique the Key.) 


Abom 4 - 
* 
* - 

' = 10 


. . BLUE BEARD. : 


Abom. Heiiceforward he mult be my deſtiny. Dæ- 
mon of Blood — addreſſing 8 "the "Skeletin) | Deatk's 
Courier !—whoſe ſport it it to found War's Clari- 
on; to whet# the knife of Suicide to lead the 
Hired Niurderer to the Sleeping Babe; and, with 
4 ghaſtly ſmile of triumph, to regiſter the Slaughter d, | 
who prematurely drop in Nature's Charnel-houſe ;— - 
here, here have J pent thee !—A prifoner to my 
Art, here to circumſcribe 'thy- general purpoſes, 
for my 3 8 winters "ive A 
epi thee ! «6 l 8 "+ 

"Sha. Have you Allah WN vs bund 1 
muſt lay that, confidering the time, he looks ſo lean 
that he does his kerper no ene dea, 
Abm. Approach him with reſßeck. ee 
Sac. Who, = Fe rather 8 at a 2 reſpectſul 


"Uiſtance. * : ne a N W 1 * N 0 . e at * 
em. Take this ram. SETTER 
ae. 8 Fis Dagger. 2 4 44898 XC 11 


Abum. Tis 4 charmed one. We 100 remains 


| Wich the foot of that fame Shaſtiy form, I am 

: free from mortal poser. Another hand than mine 

+ mon Place it there. Thou muſt perform men. 
wine its (Gives Bim the” Tallman.) a 

. | Shes. Muſt I vel I (approaching the Kare 

0. Mahomer If ever T get away ſaſe from this 

gentleman who has jumped out of his Skin, Thall 


Jump out of eh daß, ter ey e 


A q *, 
55 71 & 1458 14 90 434+ . ee i "NE 8 
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1 lays the Dagger at the foot of the ele- 
ton. It Thunders and Lightens violently. The in- 
ſcription, oper the Skeleton s. head, Chan ges to the Fol. 
lowing— 5 
* THIS SEPULCHRE SHALL INCLOSE HER WHO 

MAY ENDANGER ue LIFE or ABOMEL1- 


* 


un n 
The Skeleton raiſes his arm which holds the Dart; 


| then lets his arm fall again. Su a ca BAC faggers from 
the Sepulchre, into the Blue Chamber, and falls on hit 
Face; when the Door, inſtantly rifing, cloſes the in- 
terior building. The freaks of blood vaniſh from the 
- walls of the Blue Chamber, and ABOMELIQUE'S Pic- 
ture; with the other Piures, and Devices, reſume 
their original appearance. 
Abom. It omens profperouſly ! This Sepulchre ſhall 
incloſe Her who may endanger the Life of Abome- 
lique.— Her death then is the penalty of her raſhneſs. 


May Fatiina big prudent, and avoid it. ——Rouſethee, 
dull fool !-— Thy Taſk is ended. ariſe, * follow 
me hence. 1 


Sbac. 3 will, if my Legs have power e 


me. (getting upꝰ) 
Abom. Hark !—I heat a Wo! in yonder gallery: — 


Aſeend che Stairs with me, in ſuence. Chattering will 
coſt thy Liſee. 
Shac. Then . am ſure you —.— ourmy teeth» 


D 3*5 x: P F for 
4 * 7 i 
* 
" 8 
5 . 4 
„ * + «Fr * - * a 
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_— BLUE BEARD. 


for they Wr in ſpite of me. (umi. nate 
a e to bim to follow) I attend. - 
x * aſcend the Stair-caſe, and tlie Scene 2 ). 


An Apartment in the Caſtle —Enter FaTiMA and [RENE, 


Ire. Prythee, deareſt ſiſter, take comforr. 
Fati. Where ſhall I find it? Torn from the man 1 
love, and forced into the arms of one whom 1, and 
all around, deteſt, where ſhould I laok for comfort ! ! 
My waking theughts are terments; and, ſince this 
marriage was propoſed, my dreams rh ng fare» 
Voce miley. _ 
8 N G. 
Falima. 


While, penſive, I thought on my Lope, GT 
Thie Moon, on the Mountain, was bright; | 
Aud Philomel, down i in the grove, 5 * 5 - 
broke, ſweetly, the filence of Night. 


in a that the tear-drop would flow! Lol ok cod 
but I felt too much anguiſh to weeps/ || | 
Till, worn with the weight of my woe, 
I funk on my pillow, to ſleep, 


*;__  Methought that my Love, as I lay, . 
His ringlets all clotted with gore, 1 . 
I the paleneſs of Death, ſeem'd tofay, *  . ** 
Alas l we muſt never meet more!” 
Les, yes, my beloved & we muſt part;“ 
Fhe Steel of my Rival was true; - 

The Aſſaſſin has ſtruck on that heart,” 
E Which bear with ſuch fervour for you.“ 


Ire 


* 
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Ire. Why, to be fure; 'tis a ſad thing to loſe Se- 


 lim.——He is a good youth.—And we women have, 
ſomehow, ſuch a pleaſure in looking at a good young 
man, when he happens to be very handſome! Tet⸗ 
the Baſhaw, bating his Beard, .iſy't ſo very ugly 
neither. Then, you know, he rolls in riches, 

Fati. He abuſes them, Irene. Wealth, when it's 
purpoſe is peryerted, makes the poſſeſſor odjous. 
When virtuous men have gold they purchaſe their 
own happineſs, by making ethers happy :—Heap 
treaſure on the vicious, they ſtrengthen their injuſtice 
with the ſweet means of Charity, and turn the ow 
man 's blefling to a curſe, : 

Ire. Well now it's a great pity you n to 
love Selim firſt. Who knows but the Baſhaw may 
turn out good to us, after all. See what Fs cloaths 
he has given us already, _ 

Fati. Alas, my ſiſter! theſe gay trappings ans 
municate no pleaſure to an aching heart. 

Ire. Iwiſh they could fee us in them, in our village, 
for all that, Then we are to have a fine feaſt, to- 
night, in honour of your _—_— which are to take 
place t to-morrow. 


_ Emer SHACABAC. 


Shac. Madam, the Baſhaw waits, to attend you, 
to the illuminated Garden. | 
„ Fe illuminated Garden! I told you 


* 
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Fri. I attend him. Core, Siſter. i 
(Exeunt Fatims and Irene.) 
1 Pome foul 1 niet ſhe be ſacrificed, too, to 
he Baſhaw's' cruelty ! His ſavage ſpirit ſettles ot 
family Oy with the edge of ow 1 ee 4 295 


. s ON . 


A Fond Huſband, will, after a conjugal Strife, „ 
_ Kiſs, forgive, weep, and fall on the neck of his Wife. 
But Abomelique's wife other conduct may dread - 
When he falls on her Neck, tis to cut off her head. 
© How many there are, when a Wife plays the fool, = 
Will argue the point with her, calmly, and coal ; 
” The Baſhaw, who don't reliſh debates of this ſort, - 
Cuts the Woman, as well as the Argument, ſhort. 
But, whatever her errors, tis mighty unfair 5 
I Tocut off her Head, juſt as if twere all Hair ;--- © 
\* Fox, this truth is maintain'd by Philoſophers ſtill, - TH 
That the Hair grows again, but the Head n. 
And. among all the baſeſt, fare he is moſt baſe, 
Who can view, then demoliſh, a Womin's feet face! 
Her (miles might the malice of Devils diſarm; | _ 


E257 : — * 
Nad the Deyil take Him who would offer her hamm 
1 # : ; WS T5 ; 5 4 1 > , o = 0 KE . 
: . a ; 5 1 eh 
> - x 
4 * 
- 
4 * - 1 
& | 
* q ® $ 
2 if went 
4 
. 


r165" deu ao 


7 - * 


— 


4 


. 


5 1 era the middle + of #—afl e oo 
en one les under a rich Canopy. + FR, 
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- ExRS—others with Muſicul ee They all 14 
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Thar $/ Take! ! You poor | - abominable Devils 
; who have. the. happineſs, to be Slaves to my Son-in- 


BE Ms; £ » 


"a & 


_ as that's right! röm. ou guitars, puff your 
new Miſtreſs, my daughter. Come here you "bong 
winded dog !—(/o a flave with @ trumpet) Tell me 
who 1 am. = 140 2 5 
Slave. You are old „ 
Pra. Old Ibrahim 1-——Theſe Slaves. arc -remarka- 
bly free I am the Father of the Lady who is to be 
Wife of the Man, who is the Maſter of you.— 
What a fine thing it is to be Father- in-law to Three 
Tails !—/Sees Beda) O, dear! thete's 2 pretty black- 
eyed girl Come here, and tell me your name. 
Beda. My name is Beda, ſo pleaſe you 
Bra. Beda, is it? Why you little Devil, you're 
an Angel. „CCC 
Beda. Oh no, Sir, —l'm FT one of the family. 
Ira. Then give me a family kifs,— 


Beda 
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Beda. " Io If che Baſhaw ſhould ſee you 
Bra. Then he'd ſay you have a good taſte.— 
Cheer up, little one II rule the roaſt bere.—lt 
ſhan't go worſe with you that I have power, and you 
have charms. It's amazing, when Beauty pleads 
wich a Great Man, how much quicker it riſes to 
promotion than ugly-faced merit.—( A Flourih of 
Aﬀtufick without) Silence! Here comes the great 
Abomelique Son- in-Law to me, who am the 
Father to the Lady, who is to marry the man, that 
is maſter to you. — Stand aſide ! — be ready Strain 

your throats, kick! your heels, and ſhew obedience. 

| AzoueLIQUE enters with Faria, Inzws accompa- 
Ming them. ABOMLLIQUE and FATIMA Cops! * 

by under the Canopy. e e ; 
| A GRAND DANCE... 


ene 


TLoly we bend in Duty. | 
© Queen of the peaceful Bowers! 
** WA 
FOTO x; „ And ſtrew her path with flowers. „ 


5 The mellow flute is blowing, a 5 
Buounce goes the Tambourinz 3 
Sy eet harmony is flowing, VS 1 
To welcome Beauty's Queen, + > 
T7 n by PE”, 
X END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
. 3 
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1 
STAND cloſe l- 
Erxe this, rn . 
Sive him a Signal ne are here: '$ 
is | By gently apping an che Drum. * H 107-290 > | i 
' ; Rub, Dub, D ub. | 1 ITS 1 | 
- 4; A Canpade's wrong d; Serge tat: 1 15 = 
a OE rk WIE cr > omen hl i 


* 
< 
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And fill, to mark that we are here,, 5 . g 
Vet not alarm the diſtant ear, |  Y10344-744 TIN 
* " ” A * 
Wich caution, ever and/anon, 7 ˙ wn & 

The Drum we gently tap upon. 1.) 3 
8 Rub, Pup, Dub, r * oy 1 | : 
RE 2s EK | 1 . 8 
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x: Jae Selim tarries long 
Ad Spa. Diſappointed Love is a . luggage; 
and he who travels with it generally proceeds 
flowly. 

34 Spa. Not whed the hope of redreſs is pack'd 
up with his diſappointments :/and Revenge has 
long ſpurs to quicken a dull motion. —Were 
you ever in Jove, Comrade! ? froa n rough look- 


* companion. — — 
Ath Spa. (very graſſy I once Lew the tender 
palion. a 


3d Spa. Were you . HR you adored ? 
4th Spe. Un - F S5 Chances were 3 
me. 
— 3d pe. How ſo? S CIHATE 7: 88 F Th = 4 
"4th Spa. I adored eleven, and obtained but five, | 
> "BS hard, for a man 353 was fo conſtant 
to em. 3 | 
iſt Spa. Well, we neal Siem. War r.s the 
miſtrefs I perſue. 1 
2d Spa, You muſt. take. pains. to keep Geht of 
her, for you have loſt one eye in ber ſervice al- 


ready. El ; col: HT < 
1th Spa. Wounds of konour, brother, form the 


Warrior's wüde 1 pitaph., b. M. V lofs e may 8 


14 + 241 


live in ſtory. | 2 zei 9103 5: 


Ath Spa: I muſt ma ir A blind a. . 2 if i it 
Ive at all, brother.. 115 ; 
3d ſpe. ne: no more 865 a. IE 
hg nf fy 8” 


2 * 85 ; * 1 5 . 


- 
122 


£n, 
Ir 


b 
4 


«it. uE BEARD. 27 

1ſt. Nay, let them proceed. They ate only in ſport: 
My Comrades know that the breatli ot a few ribald 
_ jeſters can never wither the laurels a Soldier gains 


in protecting his neee mage 8 * 
comes Selim Ut. SUDDS C3 SEMCaSUNR TT URe 
Enter Sum; ne 

24 Spa. Well met. We have been © full 54 
at our poſt, here. * 

Sel. Your pardon. The extang]emepts. of the 
Mood retarded my progreſs. £63 -1 | 

3d Spa, Now, Comrade —The time's at hand 
i we will redrefs b. 

Cel. I 8 your zeal. A Spahi- never permits 
a brother s injuries to remain unrevenged. 

4th Spa. We'll ſeize upon Blue- Beard, and dry- 
ſhave him with a two-edged Scymetar. 

Sel. If it be expedient, to attack the Caſtle, be 
cautious, friends, in the procedure. My Fatima, 
elſe, may fall in the confuſion. | © 
2d Spa. Fear not that. We'll: crack the walls 
like a nut-ſhell, and extract your. mir ſafe and 
ſound, like the kernel. 

Ath thee Our Horſes fland a few paces. hence, 


„ 


Abel e. Prepare, I'll follow, nan. ——xt 
Thanks for your aid. | bags : 
iſt Spa. Nay, we want no. thanks. "Mad: are. 
uno of ſuccour in their own time of need, 
* who 


=. ©; LIE BEARD 
who will not be active to relieve the — of MW 
Gol me. Comrades! / 2 


4 > 


i e = pn ee 
- neſt love, ſtruggling to we injured virtue from 
ran,, nn 
7 75 £ RA 1 8 0 N. Gen | if | ow iy, OL 
4 | £ Selim. ant Bcqnxt9 75 
* «Ft CIS ALL 2 RE 127 12 
0 Ene, O Fort e, hear ner 176 
Thy aid, O let me pro ?: 
Now in this eee 5 LY2GVE teh D5 
And crown the hopes of Lovett, 
= © Yep, Tyrant, we ſhall meet: 
Sue h 4 Soldier's Sword fhall level. . „ 
l Ti , Exit... 
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= 8.2 CE N . 8 * a 
zent 5 1. Apartment in Aborielignt ce, 


1 Enter ASOMELIQUE, FATIMA, and SHACABAC. , "I | 

- Abom. Yes, Fatima; buſineſs, of 1 import calls 

nie. for a few hours IIeave you. , Soon as the „ 
ſlopes through the azure vault of Heaven, to K 

the mountain's top, and Eyening's s lengthen'd ſha- 

M dows . forerun the, dew -drops f the night, then 


” look for my retutti; Then Out marriage de L 
- accomp liſhed. 1 1 We ; 5 l 


Ys. hs idk eher fl 2 "A I 227 r | | 


Sat 10. 0:97 AWO TS0J eat 1203251 
: a b | © Ab, 
+. 72] 4 


BLVE BEARD = 29 
hom, No more of this—OF. with this maiden 
coyneſs And, in my abſence, be gay and jo- 
cund. This Caſtle can afford diverſion; Lady. Rove 
freely through it —Here are the key 
| Shac. (involuntarily-interrupting). What.a/ the keys? 
om. Peace, Slave! Inſpect the rich Apar'- 
ments. Theſe open every door: — This Slave, heres 
ſhall conduRt eri! with e take this r 
tion. pf p How art: iv 
. Fati. A Canis. 5%, 
Abom: Yes: this Key, ſparkling with 3 
opens a door within the blue apartment, 
Sac. (fighing) Oh! 3 
Abom. That Poor, and that 5 * 
Dare to open it, and the moſt dreadful en 
that tongue can utter will await you. 


1 Here SnacABAe gives ABOMELIQUE 4 look of k. 
cation for FATIMA, and is fepeied IF eee, | 


* frown from his MASTER.) 
It is the ſole reſtraint I ever ſhall impoſe. In all 
elſe you haye ample ſcope.— Merit-my indulgence, 


and tremble to abuſe it. (gives the Keys) 1 
Futi. I tremble now, to hear your words, = 
mark your manner. 


9 > 4% 
* 8 as 


TSS tbo Rr ern 
- Fati. if this Key be of ſuch import, were *. 


not truſt it to my keeping. 
Sac. Oh, much the beſt —Proy take. it t again? 1 


| _— do! „ 


f =: MY 

þ * 7 4 2 7 2 . * 
* © * * 35 „ 
we - : 
ps . 


OY 
= m—- 
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* , 


mee, Be 4 


: ow 


Ry Xs; bahn n Wits _ 


Wray of my love, could I not confide in her 
diſcretion.—Prove I may truſt in your 8 implicitly. 
Follow me, Slave, to the Caſtle gate; ;—then 
haſten back to attend your miſtrefſs. 

- 'Shac. Ves, I. — Pray then don't ſtir from here 


till I come, Lady !—If the poor ſoul ſhould get to 


"the Blue Chamber before I return, and afide ) 


Abom. Farewell, Fatima !—Come on. [ Exit. 
Sac. I come — 0h — firſt looks at Farima, 
then at his Mafeer, betzween anxiety for the one and ter- 
ror of the other :— Then Exit, after AxoMELteve.) 
 Fati. What can this mean ?—His ferocious look, 
as he pronounced the ſolemn charge, ſtruck horror 
through me !—The countenance, too, of Lal trem. 


_y way was FIRES with - he 85 * 21907 31 


8. . 
A 1 


Euler IEA. 5 


| 7 So. Sitter The Balha y is ; goings 1 . 
till the evening. F are e thols keys in. Four, 


hand 2 ; 
_ Fati. They open ery a0 Silks the. wah 


Abomelique has left them with 1 me, chat we may 


4 


wander through the Caſtle. 75 
Ire. Well, now, that is very kind of TEK 2 
Huati. I have no joy, now, Irene, in 5 


he idle glitter, and luxury of wealth. 


Ire Haven't you? but! have. We'll TEL a rare p 


rummage II won tleave a lingle nook, nor CON 


unexamined. £ | 5 
Fu. 


21 5 


BLUE BEARD. 3x 


2 Fats. That muſt not be. Fe! is nn we 
are forbidden to enten in noi 
Ire. A forbidden — ee now, 1 bad ra- 
mer ſee that room than ariy other in the Caſtle : 
Did the Baſhaw forbid us? 

_ Fati. He did;—and with an emphafis ſo — 
a manner ſo impreflive, that he has taught me a fa- 
tal conſequence would wait on diſobedience. 
Tire. Mercy - How I do long to on that room! 
—0 let me juſt lobk at the key. 

Fati, Beware, Irene ! (Aewing 2 the key.) 
Vie. Deal, there can be no harm in looking at a 
key — What, is this it ?2—Well, it is à monſtrous 
fine one, I declare! Dear Fatima! _ pretty it 
would be juſt to take one peep! ! 

Fati. Tempt me not to a — faith, Pn 
When we betray the confidence repoſed in us, 
fo gratify our curioſity, a crithe : Is coupled to a 
5 failing, . and we employ. a vice to. feed a weakneſs. 
Erbe door within the Rue apartn epf muſt remain 


f - 
Ty 2 n 


utltouch'd. te 
N ſee the 


tre. Well, I nude aue — 
Telt of the rooms, T ſuppoſe ! F 

Fati. It chat can pleaſe you, Siſter, I will ac- 
company you. 

175. That's nly good, Kind Folita 1—IF I co a 
but get ber by degrees to this Blue Apartm 
{Afide.} Come w,.ẽe lll go, and. look. over nk 
een jaw fome-rich greſſes, in a N at 


wil 


© {+ --* -- Dancing ſharpens all Mur dart?! 
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the end of the gallery, that would have ſuited n me, 


24; Rte ante ey . 


11 SEARS! 1 


he in the dance laſt niglt. 
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Treue. EIGÞ! Po STIs 

Hams o! EA ae: {3 SH. 
6 Moving tot the 77 5 e ee, TS ; 

W_ ths Taz fair advatce, © Finn 

— 1 Hoc lion in,, 


ge, !2Thro! maes uf the Dange. 


Sportive is the meaſure ,,, 


6 5 . Thrilling-is the pleaſure, . el 
-" While; in merry glee, the Sexes join; | 


71 = ACK Deeper-bluſhing roſes, - n a bes Hh Lv : 

1 MN 5 7 13 9 7 

e e e ee ee 
* * = 4 1 0 1 
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{de the loneoinke her nen n 
With manly ee, e 183129 d aa 
OD the dancipg female, then, Wer withſtand. yi Oo 

FE His gentle ſqueeze ? | „„ 
l gives him then ſo lan; | 
at Grown tender, foft, and melting with the danse. — 
: - Cupid, Cupid---God of hearts, 6 Os 3 _T 3 


8 4 
"I Moving to the m9 melody, fc. 2 WY, N 
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0 4. Come here you little ſkipping jade, andtet 


BLUE BEARD. 33 
me look at you fialer hold of zer. 9, Tell me now, 
Don't you think you ate very pretty? . 

Beda. I am ſuch as Nature made- me, Sir. 8 
ra. Nature has been very kind to you, — 1 
She has given you two black eyes. 
Beda. That wasn't ſo very kind of her, Sir. 
Ira. Don't you know I am maſſe Major Domo? 
Beda. Yes.—The Baſhaw has given you the 
command, 4 2 ſeems, oyer the flaves. E Res 3 
bra. Then obey me. e e | 
SM Boda? How, Sir? I „ 
Ira. How ?—Why—Shew me e yoür teeth, 
Beda. My teeth? T 
Tbra. Yes—Giggle.—{Bzva laughs.) O, Maho- | 
met! There's ivory She has a handſomer mouth 
than an elephant Where! were you born, child? - 
Beda. In Conſtantinople, Sir. My poor mother 
was carried off with a Plague, — ey father 
had it at the ſame time. 1 
Hora. Did it Kill Him, then? 2:3 A 
Beda. No, Sir: —he was very bad with it —but 
when my mother died a 
ra. Then your Father got rid of Chis Plague. 
Ide 1 30 
Ibra. I don't doubt it, And, TG came you a 
ſlave? | 
Beds. O, that's a very ng, By 
wy. R t tell it, then. ye ve no negd of long 


Sh | F 3. - Horie 


BLUE, BEARD, | 
* While there's opium in ee '- 


lighten the load of r e 


Era. Yol. am, a true Turkit 8 
—.— all the amorous ; phraſeology. of our Country. 
—You ſhall, be the Nutmeg of, my. affectians. my 

All- ſpice of delight. When I meet you in the 


= grove of Nightingales, let not your eyes be di. 


dainful as the Stag 's.— There. !—Now, go and 
tell Muſtapha to mend the hole the rat: gnaw'd i in 
my flipper laſt night !—in that damn d cock-loft 


my ſon-in-law. crams me * by way of: a..bed- 


chamber, 1 41A —_ 
Beda. Am I to go now, Sir?, 7 2 5 

Ina. Aye Stay - dre me a kisfirte—Whhat 

you 73 eth to take it? nn 7919 56 Un, 

Beda. O, Sir, we Haves muſt "ho wy LINES 


(He kifes, ler.) 1965] 3 5 25 28 * 


Ibra. Adieu Een fox. 8 148 71 etl 
Beda. Good bye, Pr Ml old do! dd | 


LC fi fi 


—— 117 f ae 8 m_ A meliqu 
my daughter to- night, and putz me into powers be- 


cauſe he can't help it. 1 2 . 
* * * 4 * 
4 , 4 6 #4 $5, 5 R 7 * & * 
$007 20189 wo] nah ti 30305 neben 
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"> DN G 
Major Domo am 3 
Of this grand „ 1 
My word through the Caſtle prevails: 
I. m appointed the Head + wha 
8 That muſt keep up the dread, 


And the pomp, of my Son- in-Laws Tail. 


I firut as fine as any Macaw, 


I'll change for down my bed of firaw, 


0n perquiſites I lay my paw,.. 
I pour wine, lily, down my maw, 
I tuff good victuals in my craw. . 

ie very ſine thing to be Father- in- Law 


7 


. 


Toa fee WE three tail'd N 


35 


7 5 : 11. f | 
The Slaves, black and white, 
ns Of each Sex on my might; 8 
f.command full three hundred and ten. TS 
The Females III Kis. "ep 
But it won't be amiſs een - 
To fright them, vichthimping the Men | L 4 
| 4 ſtrut as fine . ; 
At the Head of Affairs. HEY 
Turn me out, then who dares;--» - 
Let them prove the Head pilfers and ſteals: 2 
No three tail'd Baſhaw + + 
Kicks his Father-in-Law, — 2 
Aen. his Head take to his Hesl. 
I rut ao fhe Kr. : git Baba 
* : SCENE 7 


8 un BEARD. 


S CE NE IV. 
The Blue Apartment. 
Farina and InexE are diſcovered on ; the To of the _ 
Stair-caſe. [. WE 


Fati, I am tired, already, with the ſearch we 

have made, Irene. 

Ire. ©, I could never be tired With ſuch fine 
things as we have ſeen Do, now, juſt come down 
the ſtair, and walk ps. af 19 5 win g of the build- 
ing. c 

tre. . — that' s a 3 * 

ſiſter !—(chey deſcend the fair.)—Now here's a pretty 
room — All furniſh'd with Blue, Fe - 

Fati. With Blue !- — tis the very chamber we 
were caution d to avoid. Imprudent girl !—Whi- 
ther have you led me? Haſte, haſte, Irene, and let 
us leave it inſtantly. * 

Tire. Dear! where's the 1055 rn ſure tis a 

very pretty room: Beſides, tis only the dior in 

this room, which leads to gpother, 22 N wad 

you were bid not to touch. 

Fat. No matter: "Tis raſh to tary. Our being 

here may excite ſuſpicion. © 

Tre. Suſpicion Why, we e no bad purpoſe: 5 

And, even, if we were to open the door — and 

e, * [ends as if it ſeemed. to invite the very 
| RY 


. 8 * * 8 44 * 


BLUE BYARD. | 37 
key in your hand to come and unlock it Why I 

ſee no ſuch great crime in the action. 

 Fati. The Baſhaw's charge, Irene 

Tre. Is a very ill· natured on:. And mould you 
diſobey him, we could keep our own. counſel.— 
Then if nobody knows we have found out his ſe- 
cret, what have we to fear, while we continue 
mute as death? 

A Voice within. Death !—(the Twomen hook at eack 
a: and tremble.)  _ 

Fati. Did you hear nothing, Irene? 

Ire. Yes —I—I—1 thoughtT heard Colbie 
that—Stay——O, it muſt be an echo . large : 
old buildings are full of them. | 

- Fati. It had an aweful ſound !—A tone like that, 
they ſay, will fail upon the flagged wing of mid- 
night, croſſing the fear ſtruck traveller upon the 
deſart, to give him token of a foul murder. 

(A deep groan is heard from the interior apartment. 

Fati. O, Heaven have * What can this 
mean ? - 3 
Are. I know not —It ſeems the accent of ai | 
trefs.—If ſo, it were humanity to ſuccour the 
wretched ſoul who breathes it. oh 

Fati.. Humanity alone, my fiſter, could induce 
me to penetrate the W this Portal, os A : 
clan | 

2 No eye can fe us! 
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- By Fualimz and Frene. . 5 ; 


Allis huſh'd! No footſtep falls! ' 
© And Silence reigns within the Walls!” 
The Place invites; the Door is near; . 
The Time is apt---The Key is here. 
-. Shy al we? Yes. Say ſhall we? No! 1 
What is it makes us tremble ſo! inn 


* # * ” 


Miſchief is not our intent; „ W 

Then wherefore fear we ſhould repent? dns aft 7 
Say ſhall we? Yes. The Door is near. 
Say ſhall we? Yes. The Key is here. 


A the end of the Duet, FarI NA puts _ the ip in _ 
Door, which finks, and diſcovers the interior Apart-, 
ment, as at faſt repreſented——The inſcription over 
the Skeleton's Bead, is, now, T4 
THE PUNISHMENT OF URIOStTY.” 5 
The Blue Chamber undergoes the Jame change, 46 i. 
_ the firſt inſtance. The Women - ſorick, and run 10 
+ other, and hide their beads in each others ho- 

ors. — Af this montent SHACABAC appears at 7 the top 
of. the $tait-caſe :——then runs down haſtily. As be 
deſcends, the Door riſes, and the . eee, i 5 


original appearance. | + f 


ac. (Speaking. as deſcending). 5 tis as we Fey 
55 This comes of, her; nor. waiting for me.——She knows 
the ſecret, and the dies —0, Sg: what bans, | 
„ <— ff; 7 
Fati. Begone rou knew of this. ow 8 8 
5 _ : when 


* 


41 „% * * 


Fn” | "a 
* „ * 
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BLUE BEARD. _ 
when late Abomalique leſt me; eee ny — 
Tou are an accomplice in W 

S$hac. I! 6(3. IS 

Fati. My Death, no doubt, is (certain a, in 
vou. perhaps, I ſee my executioner. 
Sbheæc. How a man's looks! may belye him! Fi 
comes now, of my being ſuch an ugly dog 1 
wouldn't hart a. hair of e be unde a 


Sultan. bong £398; 200 e { 
Fati. Petebies thn, by ſavings hath ib 
late How! 2.21! 3) e A 
Ire. Conduct eee 109 C20 STE” 
Shuc. 3 e * are + lol 
bo 0 


Fati. Nay, um ms, A not t pity US. J 
Sbac. N ot. pity- you l- Ohl he- muſt have a hard 


heart to ſee a lovely woman 15 extremity and not 
try to ſoften her diſtreſs.— Stay Perhaps we may 
conceal the: Where's the Key — 

Le It fell upon tlie ground ana- 
Sbac. The, ground ee ee ee we. 
may, be able to—(lating it up) R then, cyery 
| hope, is loſt j=—Fhe Rey ! 18 broke! | #73 et arts 
* Fati. All is diſcover'd then! EM = 002. lach wall 15 
tre,. Certain. O, Fatima! would-the Baſhaw had 


any. humanity within his breaſt, ae n 
could unlock it "4 


Shae. O, would he bed a dat che Kex,down 
is b. as be came tome, to get at inns | 


"eats . ns 


by 


(40 | BLUE/ BEARD. | 
' ., (The Horn of the Caſtie Gate is ſounded.) 
T bay !-—The Baſhaw return'd !—full mpg be- 
fore his time! 5 
Ire. O Heaven! . are Ser ON 
Fati. 1 am wreckleſs of the future. Perhaps 
*rwere better I ſhould er, end a Life which 
promiſed nought but miſery. 2 OT eee 
— Ire. Die — Oh, Siſter 1 e ber J [7556030408 
Shac. Do not weep! do not weep !—Pm.'almoft 
diftrated—Hyrry hence—come; Lady meet him 
as if nothing had happen'd—Colle& :your ſpirits, — 
Smooth your looks. This way, now -O! if choak- 
ing can fave your Life, my ſorrow for yau bids ar 
10 preſerve it. Come, 1 0 ö 


7 1 5 F e eee. 


N 4,6 21 Aborinent in.the N W 


Enter Su acaBac.—looking lend him as be enters. 
kat. I have left chem on the top of the Stair, chat! 


I 


May avoid obſervation; —If they get far enough from 


the Blue Chamber before ibquiry'i is made for wan, 
they may conceal the 


Les Bie, Hass ax. (SBacubac rats 3 


Ca Umpht—Who's that?: 


- 
* ; 5 1 2 70 4 
4 F 9 - "> 
1% 2 1 4 p 2 : 

1 22 X F . 

* % - 8 : 
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_ Hof. Haſſan—The black Eunuth. rp FoOtut 7 209 


agb, hither a are'you os Of ry "= SO 


mn 42 19297 12 GS © 
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Hf: To ſcek che Lady acc by the n 
e 1 4 
Sbhac. FEY” he meets ion 90 near the 
fatal Chamber, and mentions it to the Baſhaw. they 
are loſt.— I muſt detain him. —Haffan 
. I ſay, Haſſan How d' ye do, Haſſan? 
Hof. Fm well, I thank you, Shacabac. a 
Sbac. Well, are 'you?—Are 1 you we ven woe n 
H Very well. "1 REP 
Shac. Very well? Very well, I'm * of i 
So am I, thankyou, Haſfan. That is I'm tolerable 
as the time goes. — But you had never the kindneſs 
to aſk ne Ale, you fellow Slave! —Pray, now, do 
aſk me: Do, for _ will take up a little time: 


Hat Why then, ber e do Shacabac? 
Sbac. Very ill indeed, Haffan Only feel my 
beta it 'eill it beats juſt one hundred and 
twenty. Twice fixty We __ Py . about 
ere mihiures, | ( afde.) 1 Ns 
Huf. I don't know how to count Shacabac, 
S Shae: Don't you e n 2987 4 
 Haſ. I can't read. TAY ark pn ol 
- Shac. That's a good reafon.—T ſhould think, ere 
. they are fat enough from the Blue Chamber 
0H little longer to make all ſure. (afide) I have 


been thinking Hafan, why you and'I Aal be * 
different colours, 


8 17 5 N * 
„„ 
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- Hef, Fortune has diſpoſed it ſo— She has made me 
black. and you white; but don't let that motify you. 
Sbac. It ſhan't. But as you ſay, Haſſan, Fortune 
will make men of different ſhades.—Fortune's chec- 
quer d: and ſhe checquers men alternately—black 
and white—like the Squares in the Baſhaw's Cheſs- 
Board. When [1 think how much Fortune is chec- 
-quer'd, I think—1 think-that—I think I have almoſt 
kept you long enough for my purpoſe (fide) What 

are the Baſhaw's orders to the Lady Fatima ? 

Ig. That he u attend her, mmer, I che | 


e . 
Sbac. In * e e that the — 
Haan? 1 32 ; Ax: „ . 74 V} 5 


© Hef. It was, 3 | 
$hac. Then I'll tell you, what, Haſſan—if ever 
the Maſter of the Slaves gave you a ſound rubbing, 
' 1 for Raying (o long on a meſſage, you'll get one now. 
F „ 111. Why have you delay'd me, „„ 
1 bac. I!-—You have delay'd me. You: have a 
4$ brain For: buſineſs, . , Haſſan but, whenever you 
=” meet any one in your way, you, will ſtop, and | gab- | 
= ble.— hat's your fault Away! 5 
= Heß, Vil gorfind her, (eit Hafen) 
8 8 be. And. III to the Garden, to ak her inter- 
5 is. e wich the Baſhay : And 5 as my r means are, 
TI catch at FOE ſtraw. to preſerve r 
4 : (kad Chacabr p 
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SCENE vi | 


A G the back of whico is a part of Abomeligue's 

Caſtl.— and a Draw-bridge leading to the. Caſtle Gate, 
A Corridor before the: Apartments on tlie firſt flory. 
Door beneath it. — A' Turret ou the tro 4 the 
"_ overlooking: the Country. . 


Euter ABoMELIQUE, and a Si iv; 


"dns. Is Fatima inform'd I wait her preſence 
here ? | 
Slave, Haſſan by your command—She comes. 

j Enter Farina. 
e Leave us. ; 
5 * Exit Slave) 
Fati, (in apparent confuſion) This beer return 1 
I look'd not for. 0 ; 
Abom. I had accounts to Sethe) W | 
Merchants from Gallipoli: But when worldly buſi- 
neſs draws men abroad who leave their hearts at 
home, then, Fatima, Love's. wings give ſwiftneſs to 
the leaden hours of dull negotiation ; and the.mercu- 
rial fpirit of an enamour'd mind conſulidates a vo- 
lume, ere Commerce, dozing o'er his Day-book, can 
plod a page. How have your hours paſſ'd in ow | 
abſence? Have you view d the W A 

Vati. n B ĩů ns, Wobs 3 


— — 
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Abm. Well, lan you ee E your inſpec- 


tion? 


: D F P 5 * 
* * % 6A wack 9 ? 5 A A 
8 Fati Worthy, *fir? % 9 
. — * * 
n 


om. Aye eee are Gigs 1 heb; * 
haps, that common eyes nee pci jap om 

Fati. There are indetdi 3 

Abom. Now, pleaſe you, vive me ark whe Keys. 

Fati. They are here, (delivers then in rea _ 
tion ). x 
om. How now ?— You wende r WP. 

Fati. Tremble, Sir.!—Why ſhould 1? 

om. You beſt can anſwer chat. Sometimes, 
Lady, *twill betray Guileeee. 

Fati. And know You, pho no inftance where the 
ny" do not betray themſelves by trembling? 

- Abom. Umph I comprehend not nes Ode 
*. is 2 ee is it! ? e, | 
: Fatt. Be wor weden r- in yp bea, | 
 Fbom. Produce irt. 


 Fati.- I ſhall—bur, by mere accent youre i | 
Moles: (gives it). 


Alem. Damnation ae, this Key 1 is Chart: 


fraught; forged in a fulphurous Cave, within whoſe 
blood- beſprinkled mouth nothing but Witchcraft 
enters, to celebrate her frantick revels. This ſpeaks 


1 * proof againſt yen, and you die! ( ome | 
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his Srymetar and bolds it . ber: heademSty Jobs on 
ber Knees.) © 2 
Ku Oh, Spare me! N wel- oer er | 
 Abom. No eee eee ( going to frike). ! 91:08 
Fati. Beſeech you, hold I— Alas! if I muſt die, 
grant me ſome little time, for preparation. 
Jom. (Aster a ſhort pauſe) —Well, —be it * 
Yonder's your chamber. (pointing 1 an Apartment 
twithin the Corridor.) Thither inſtantly. ; ſoon expect 
me there—then to expiate_your- crime EP Deach.— 
Before me to the Caſtle ! - 
(Exit FATIMA through the Door ** abi on 
ee following ber with Bis OY Y- 
8 LOO C3 


- (Enter Shani; on the SEN - a 


Shac, Allah, preſerve her poor ſoul! But I. fo 


he goes to certain Death ! O that I were able o 
ſave her! Are there no means to—— This .helliſh 
Abomelique whips off women's heads as if they viere 

2 parcel of buttons, —Let me liſten, . Ty b 


(FAriua comes from ber Ap, artment, upon the Gore. 

ridor.) on 4 ; apo! 
Hiſt! Lady}, Lady Fatima! © 8 
Fati. O get you hence, good fcllow ! Your anxie- 


ty may make you a ſharer with * in the Baſhaw's 
reſentment. 


Shac, Where is he? 
| 3 Fati, 


1 £ 
1 *. BLUE BEARD. 


Ful. Teen him inſtantly to ded the a 
a execute his dreadful purpoſe. 88 

Sbac. O, Mahomet, holy Prophet ! if ever you 
break a Baſhaw's hook over a een now's : 


time 
| Pati; H 1 =_ | hear him No. 


Iaxxx appears on the Top of the Th irrer. 


the. Siſter ! Siſter Fatima! 

. Irene! Is it you rg, Siſter, fare OO well) 
I die a cruel death - 

Tre. My heart bleeds for wks} e 

bac. So does mine, I'm ſure! TEE SD 

Ire. Should T ravellers KHPPear, r oY n to chem 
to ſuccour us. 
Abom. (Calling from Hanne humor Fati 
FE | 

Fuat. O, Heaven! he has enter'd the Apartment! 

Aon. (Without) Why Fatima! | 

© Shac. Tis he! (retires under the Corridor). 

©  Fati. One moment, I beſcech you! I have but 
one poor prayer to offer up ro Heaven, and then T8 
come. s there no al] | fo FN 


? 


* 
N 
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; Auel, Fatima, Trene, Shacabac. E: 
12 Fati . Look from the Turret, ſiſter dear! a 1 


And ſee if ſuccour be not near.--- - 8 
Otell me what do you deſcry? : hs 
1 Nothing but dreary Land and Sky. : | 
Ire: esl Ala! then You Lat the? | 2 
Sbac : 3 2 6% | She, > a £5 4s TE 4 | | 


5 1 . 2 calls! Look out, again! 
8 Look out, look out acroſs the plain?! 
Ah me,! does nothing meet your eyes? 3 


e. Tfeea Cloud of Duſt ariſe. 
| ati. 
tre. That Cloud of Dut a hope fopplics! | | 
| 3 4 ; 3 
üb n Aton. No mots ey ef) ME, „ TAG 
da A moment lay}. r 1097121225 


Fat. 0, watch the r FR Siſter der! 33 

Ie, II wave my handkerchief, 'twill draw chem near. 
FPjbac. They Il fee it ſpeedily, and harry here, IN 

: Abom. Prepare! * 0 

WES. We II fee them galloping, they're qputrin ing on amain ! 


10 Now, faſter galloping, nnn n | 
Abom. No more delaxg. 
5 Fati. A moment ſtay! 7 = . Be 85 24 
WY . * e +. : 
tre. They come. | I 
2 5 5 J ĩ ng 
IP Alen. Prepare! e 
Futi. 
Tre. bern be too late! 
Sbac. 
No they diſmoumt They're at the Gate * 
' bom, Prepare! 
OR TE | | ABOMELIQUS 


ABOMELIQU®, es en finiſh: the Quartetto, ruſhes 
' from the Apartment upon the Corridor, ſeizes F ri- 
Ma, and i upon the point” of beheadins her, when 
SEeL1M and his Companions having croff”d the Draw- 
bridge, found the Hori loudly at the Gate —Azonme- 
LIQUE, alarm d af the Noiſe, retires ow dragging 
F ATIMA into lie Apartment. 


, 1 


(Snacazac comet fem under the n dy 


" Sac (te Selim, % is on the Drege) You'll 
get no entrance there. 1 U. 
Sel. Say, where is Eat l S 
Sbac. Trembling under the Baſhaw S dase 
Sel. We force the Gate, ro ge 
Shae. Tis impoſſible. Get round 40+ the Eaſtern 
Battlement; we are e Hogs A and ſuc- 
ceſs attend you? 115 Ain 4 262 ne | 
"Set. To judge you from your conduct, yoiuſhould 
be a friend. What are you 
hac. Whar every: man ſhauld. be—z Friend to 
Nutue in diſtreſst verewer 1 e it. Away, or 
vou will be too late 
Sel. Come, Coldrkdesr bi erm! 1 Juſtily. 
Quick March !— 2 


(They kurry from the Bridge, to WY Martial "4 ) 
{5d Oc. 


fUr Beard: — of 
S CE N. E VII. 
: be en in tbe Caſile. Y 1, 
e ALARUMS, Stovrs, &c; + . 
Euter A Bopx or SLAVES. 


It Slave. We are attack. d. Up to the Ram- 
parts. Where is [ beakim, our Leader? 15 
_ 2d Slave: He's no where to be found. | 
iſt Slave. We mult begin without him, then. IT 


is: the Baſhay' 8 order, —F ollow ! — 
1 85 | [Er 1 | 


6 Shouts wwitbout. 


Eber Tos Anim. 


Era. Mercy on me I quake in my cloaths like 
a cold jelly in a bag! They are battering the Caſtle 
to pieces. I am the unluckieſt Muſſulman in all 


Turkey! Here's 2 Building chat has ſtood wind and 


weather this age, and, the moment I pop my noſe 
into it, it N n * my ears— 
7 


ST 7 | r v4 


4 7 „rv Sint 10 An: 


| To Arms! = , dear! —T had much rather to Legs, 
if I knew which way to eſcape. Now ſhall I be ex- 
pected to put myſelf in the front of the ranks, be- 
_ cauſe Lam Mejor- Demo; —but, if I do, T'll give 
them leave to mince the „ 88 for his * 


| ny 8 * unn. 
| H Enter 


Io 5 BLUE BEARD. 
; Enter iſt, SLAvE. 
O Mahomet ! what's that? 
f itſt. olade. An Enemy is on the Walls. 
3 Bra. Then, you cowardly raſcal, e do you go and 
knock him into the ditch. _ 
iſt. Slave. We wait for you. You are appointed - 
our Leader—There | is no diſcipline withour vo. — 
We want a Head. 95 i 
. Jbra. Do you ?—So ſhall I, if J go with you.— 
Get on before Tell 'em to fight like fury ;—and Þl1 
be with them, to reward their valour, when it” s all 
over.—Run that way, that leads into the action. 


1ſt. Slave. I will. _ Exit Slave. 
Bra. And PII run this way, that leads out of i ic. 


E =... (Stour 2 N vie ELON 
13 scENE LAST. ae 
Iyʒbe infide WF the Spur, ne 


The Inſcription, over the "Skeleton's head, 15 uo. 
4 Hs SEPULCHRE SHALL INCLOSE. HER WHO 
Mar ENDANGER THE LIFE OF. ABOMEL1- 


57 


: "IT 5 1 8 
5 62 The Shouts and _ 3 TEC 
7 Eu, Auetttiayr with his Scymetar "rrp 
er, 1 Sing. FATIMA. 
9 On every öde it tages: The Slaves give 


88 You ſtill are in my Power. Tou Sorcetgſs, | 
4 R 


— 14 
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nave led me to the toil! Your Death will extricate 
me Meet it then here: —Here, ia the ach 5 


which you have violated. 
Fati. Nay take me ce wo me not * periſh in 


1 this abode of horror! 

Abom. Thy prayers are vain.— | 
As he raies his Scymetar to ſtrike, a near Attack i 15 Ja 

aud a violent craſh in the Building. Part of the wall, 

in the back of the Sepulchre, towards the roof, is beat 
Ao 0, and SELIM: appears in the Aperture. 
$4. Hold, RuSan ! hold they arm! - 

Fati. Oh Selim! 


Abom. Raſh fool | I know thee, and thy purpoſe. = 


Thy preſence, now, ſwells the full tide of my reſent · 
ment, and gives a higher zeſt to vengeance. Know 
the decrees of Deftiny, and curſe thy weakneſs 
which would countera& it.— This Scpulchre ſhall 
incloſe Her who ſhall endanger the Life of Abomeli- 
que.“ This wretch, here, has pee wo This 
| Sepulchre incloſes her, and—— _ 
Sel. Bur not in Death; _— thy bell how Spells 
' promiſe not that. 
| Abom. Does my Fate ts with me, tank. 
Hold No yon dagger is my ſafe guard / pointing to 
the Taliſman) till mortal hands can reach it. Weak 
boy! Deſpair, and ſee her die. - 

Fati. While Selim lives—So near me too. my 116 
is precious, and I ſtruggle to preſerve it. 


lg: She 


52 © BLVE BEARD. 


die fruggles with AvoMrELIQue; who attempts to kit 
ler and, in the ſirnggle, ſuatches the Dagger from 
the pedeſtal of the Skeleton. The Skeleton riſes on his 
' feet—lifts his arm which holds the Dart," and keeps it | 

ſuſpended. At that infant the entire wall of the Sex 

pulchre falls to pieces, and admits SBLIIH to the 
_ ground. ——Behind—amang fragments of the building, a 
body of Syatits-45 diſcovered, on foot, with ABOME- | 
- L1Qve's SLaves under their Sabres, in poſtures of fub- 

mſion, and farther bac is ſeen a large Troop of 
: Horſe— The neighbouring Country termmates wy. M7 | 


 SELIM advances towards AJOMBLIQPE. 


l. Now ; turn thee hicher 1." LOX vat | 
Abm. Baffled {I ſtill have mortal means, Fa? 

thus I uſe them. 1 0 

SzL1M and AnOutLiQUE Sole wh; „ 
te Combat, Euter Ixxx E and SuAacanac.—A4fter 

© a hard conte, Seil iu overthrows ABOMELIQUE af 

tie foot of the Skeleton — The Skeleton inſtantly plunges 


* 


tie Dart, which he has held ſuſpended, into the brealt 


f ABOMELIQUE, and ſinks with him beneath the earth, 
8 8 volume of Flame ariſes, an the earth _ J, 


$zLIM and Farina embrace, | 


Shae. Huzza !—If ever e Baſhaw was in | fir 


company, he has got into ir now, 


** 4 3 
* 4 8 7 5 
Hat. Oh 777% 4. B06 MEL oj 


39 
WM. * * 
; _ + + 


BLUE BEARD. 


| Sel Thus fafe, at laſt; L claſp thee! | 
© be. Joy, joy, my Siſter! we have conquer'd 
Fiati. Where is my Father — 


Sbac. Hid in the duſt· hole. when the noiſe i is over, 


. we may chance to get fight of him 

Sel. All ſhall be explain'd ; Our Marriage now, 
my Fatima, may meet his ſanction— And you my 
honeſt fellow muſt not go unrewarded (0 Sbacabac). 
—Thanks my brave r — 


Sean and 0 come 22 


We are victors and in the countenance, here, of every 


Slave I ſee a ſmile impreſt, which berokens joy, in 


having loſt a Tyrant. 
Slaves. Thanks to our Veliverer! 


Se]. Come, Fatima. Let us away from this at 8 


Seene of horror: — and bleſs the Providence which 
nerves the arm of Virtue t to humble Ve and Op 


* ano 


CHO S 


Monſters of Hell, and Noxious Night, 
Howl your Songs of wild delight! 
To your gloomy Caves deicending, 
His career of Murder ending, 
Now the Tyrant's Spirit flies: 
HBathed in a flood 
Of guilty Blood, 
He dies! He dies! 


5 Hoe 
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1 


. 
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How great is the tranſport, the joy how complete, 
When, raiſed from Deſpair, thus Love's votaries meet! 
' © Sweet the Delight that Lovers prove! 


3 1 
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